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ALLY’S LONGEST DAY. 


: “We had-a most delightful picnic, dear, on the 21st. Papa, with his usual generosity, gave Bob an I.0.U. to defray the cost. Poor Pa came to grief, 
ing overcome by the sun’s heat. He sat’on a large gooseberry-pie, the dish broke, and he seemed very uncomfortable for the rest of the day.’—Toorsiz. 


(AR. AND MRS. SLOPER AT THE ALBERT PALACE. 


Ce 


ALL ABOUT JACK KETCHES. 


John Ketch flourished in the reign of James 
Lor L, and his nick-name, Jack Ketch, was applied 


all subsequent hangmen. 
In 1682 Alexander Colburn, the Edinb han; was 
hanged himeelf for the murder of s t. John 
| rece, calla gill mae ea be hanged for 
| stoe tr - 


. at 


on langnan, called John Price, was executed for 
the robbery and morder of an old woman who kept a stall 


whilst in the cart with a criminal he was taking to execution 


a ‘burn, 
In 1736, after an executioner had five felons at 
Tyburn, he was taken into custody for picking a woman's 


Dalgleish, the Edinb an, hanged M: Dickson 
for infanticide; but atc life ee pon gt years 
unmolested, was a hawker of salt in the Edinburgh 

was known as “ Half-han ” There 
was in London also a “ Halt- Smith,” but he risked 
death on several occasions after h amare He 


ee x ee 


Says Paris 
feted isin London is very 


| the mob. x : A 
, BoE a each “job.” Oalcralt’s fees for ses for a trip to 
— Edinburgh were £83 14s., and his assistant, £5 5¢, At G 


‘ws 


| 
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in 1815, Thomas Young, the executioner, was encased at £1 a week, 
with a freo houre, coal and candles, a pair of shoes and stockings 
once a year, and one guines a“ job.” His successor was paid {1a 
month, and £10 per hanging. 

Calcraft retired from business at the age of seventy-four, and died 
at the age of eighty. 


e e e e e e 
Once again silence fell the two rarely beauteous boys, and 
naught save the throbbin ne thal own hearts, and the leaking of 
the water-butt outside the kitchen window, disturbed it. 
The street without was swrengey deserted, and the shades of night 
with stealthy step crept onwards. 


r part of the premises. 
whe Blocd Stained, Blood- 


on, Evelina wouldn’s be a bad name,” be gently mur- 


*.° Owing to the demand on our we guarantee to 
i answer Correspondents ately on the of their 
sag joularly the queerest ; but put to 
Editor, or to any member of “Tus ‘auiLr,” will be 
due course 


Dz-1a-Wey (Chelsea).—No room for your clever sketches.——" A 
Youne Srorzr.”—The mother-in-law who made a young couple a pre- 
sent of a bed, and then, when the young couple quarre: wrated, 
and disputed who should have the bed, ended the matter by taking the 
bed herself, strikes us as being a female Solomon.—G. Jonrs 
(Dudley).—Sorry we cannot tell you the date and pl rceof the marriage 

you reser to unless you call at ‘ The Sloperies." J. W. 8. (Hackney). 
—Your lines are ood, but we have mo room for them.— 
W.B. K. P. ann A. W. (Torquay).— We are glad the rioteng is rare fun; 
we shouldn't like it to ha; often.——Many Morris (Swindon).— 
Your account of the dog ts too long—yvou should cur-tail (it. ——Mr. 
Manno (Spitalfields).—Thanks for your “ Irish apricot.” ——H. B. 
greasy Street).— You say that AuLy és a perfect ass and ought to 


wa cannot inform 
¢ i to give private addresses ——H. Tatzor 
(London).—G/ad gour fri rid of melancholia through reading 
the “ Hatr-Houimay,” whi both a“ sovereign remesy,” and a 
remedy for that distressing compl sint.——O. J. Bitiimaay- 

Flint (Neleon 8.E.).— Declined with thanks. —— Gzroncz 
Hosy (Great Queen Street, W.C.)— When Atty has a pair of boots 
worth ae he won't sorget yours——R. A.S.—You must, en- 
deed, be hard to please, éf you are not satisfied with the bill of fare 
we dish up for every week, at the cost of one modest, humble 
—. We Pray eworcise a little patiznce. You now know the 
fash af the prize competition ——Cnartzs Dicxenson (Dorset).— 


T. Newror, Ventaivoquist (Hertslet Road ppt A N.).—Ae Mr. 
Wiliam Whiteley hae engaged to exhibit a life. ike representa- 
tion of the Eminont in dioore plsos, we bow fo ital i 0- 
found admi acknowledge is, wi pada oh 
the" Untecreal Provider” ——o— ; 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 


part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Oanada, and United 
ew ~ States of America, post-free : 
* Sia wr EO" payee Gentes Bassas 


“Tes Sropaarms,” 99 Ssos Laws, Fizzt Strazzer, Loxpon, E.0. 


4GENT FOR PARIS: 
Ww. CGC. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Of whom Copies may always be had, price 90 contimes each. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Poem of Twelve Lines, celebrating the Anniverzary of 


THE BATTLE OF WATERLOO 


(June 18th, 1815). 

Field-Marshal Oommanding-in-Ohief, H.R.H. The Duke of Cam- 
bridge, K.G., eto, ete., at the request of the Eminent has 
consented to act as Judge, so please address atl Competitions to 

H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE, K.G., 
s Siorzaies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
°,” The list will close this day, Sarunpay, Junz 197TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 


pas 
Bawes and bridegrooms ly manage to keep their tempers 


fairly well under showers of rice and slip) (more or less heavy) ; 
gedaan mostly that a line should be drawn in the hurling of 
of well-wishing. Some hearty young peor of Luton poob- | Al’ 
the ides of such articles as rice and slippers being typical of 
goodwill, and testified their notions on the subject by saluting a 
ea Reve i pe hig mud = —_— The oe: ag : = — 
w , and blue with rage, and grow savagely, ° ope this 
won't occur the next time I’m married.” Let's draw a curtain on 
what followed. ee 


Tue infectious educational craze has spread to India. A somewhat 
leorned Indian has refused to sanction his daughter's marriage till 
her lover has satisfactorily filled up three question papers—one on 
Martin Tupper’s ‘ Proverbial Philosophy,” one on Young’s “ Night 
Thoaghte! and one on the ‘Slang Dictionary.” Kind old Ruskin’s 
noble heart bouuded with jumps of delight on hearing the news; no 
chaced kangaroo's vital part ever 5 oe more rapidly with 
mixed emotions. Yet the care-worn Indian spinster languishes 
mucbly, and the suitor, in wild despair, lives chiefly on opium. 


° 

Aw American contemporary says:—" A sergeant of the Washington 
police recently discovered a pe ice officer fast asleep on the limbs 
of one of the trees in F: Park. The patrolman had climbed 
the tree and tied himself securely to the limbs and{then settled down 
foranap. The life of a policeman may well be said to be anything 
but a happy one.” ALLy,on reading the above, thinks it proves that 
a policeman’s life és a nappy one! i hat do you think ? 


We read that ‘there bas just’ been an interesting discovery in 
P y of a tribe of Indians furnished with taille, One day a 
number of workmen belonging to Tacura Tayu were epgaged in 
cutting grass, when their mules were attacked by Guayacugan 
Indians, and some of them killed. The workmen pursued them, and 
succeeded in rs ees | 8 little boy of eight years of age, and it was 
discovered that he had a tail ten inches long. The boy says that he 
has a brother who has a tail as long as his own, and that all the tribe 
have tails.” To be sure! but bother it all, poor Darwin is dead. 
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A HOMELY-LOOKING 
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self at home wi 
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FELLOW, 
ung man makes him- 

master and missis 
the seaside on Whit Monday. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 112—The “Early Seaside” Costume. 
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shows which is the correc 
India). Brimstone and treacle not in it! 


GoT 
Diseraceful behaviour of Mra. 
Plantagenet Fitzbattleaxe’s new 
Buttons during the height of the 
season in Piccadilly. 
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The Shoe Lane beadle is; 
always on the watch for Alex- 
| endry and Bill Higgins; bathe? 
\ has never caught them yet, 
| and isn't likely to, either. 


| WA 
t way to make 


(Saturday, June 19, 1886. 


ish diay who eend sixpence a-piece week to 
BE Irish servan al caapest thal P yi ra 

up. Poor girls, they better 
aad the eomen and soldiers ture 
purchase the enjoyment of p a t flirtations thereby. 


English farm labourer sddressed his fellow workmen the other 

Aer co the hardships of ay pea Mer on = largely = 
sp weary task, 

‘than’ I'war whoa I His audience of 
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, exceedingly heartily of pork every day for 

a Sook ond hen died very snddon! . A doctor gave evidence at the 
in ohies his death wes exceed by mening » no doubt brought 
on -poisoning. The Pet Ng sonics a verdict of natural death. 
A Ad ing omy of natural death, by poison, they might have added. 

Bic —- erry! wise’ ns say, 

very will have 3 

Tho : pape mine moay not seem to me, 

As jolly as it ought to be. 

Lamentation were in vain 5 

When other dogs do not complain : 

After all, luck is precarious, 

Of sorts of dog-days they're various. 

The wild in his day acts wildl: 

The dull Peed takes hie day out ‘uailily; 

To cay what's right, one would be puzzled 

There are come logs, who're happier muzzled! 


man ate 


thought. Statistics show that during thirty F begs 40,000 

lives had been lost in mines throughout the kingdom. 

always ready to “slate” colliers without mercy, for enjeying life 

after their own fashion while they can. It is to their oredit as 
hilosophers that miners manage to find stomach to eat, drink, and 

be merry with the sword of Damooles perpetually suspended over 
eir heads. 


Scexe—Smoking-room of club, Tiwe—Any time after midnight. 
JAWKINS rat eras man). No, I’ve really nothing to com- 
plain of about my wife, except her memory, and that is awful; she 
never seems to remember even the most necessary things. 
Pawns (married some years). Ah! well, mine was just the same, 
till I found out a perfect cure for it. Whenever there's anything 
cular I want Mrs. Pawkins to remember, I write it down 
on a slip of paper, and gua it on the looking-glase! See? 


* 

A Boanp Scnoor teacher has been fined for knocking about a 
schoolgirl, and severely her arms. The solicitor for the 
defence contended that the assault came under the heading of an 
ordinary and necessary correction. We believe that some lawyers 
would have the assurance to maintain that the thumbscrew and hot 
irons are essential to the maintenance of achool discipline, if their 
clients had a prnehont for using such instruments of torture to 
offending scholars. se 


oes 
s 


LJ 
se 

‘Ws'ae separated by a bar,— 
Thou art so near and yet so far; 
This counter that I serve at now, 
Far colder than its marble thou! 
Give me thine heart, oh! I implore, 
My ownest, ownest Theodore! 
So distant now and yet so near, 
To others bland, to me severe. 
e 


Ob! how, I hate them. Mark him now, 
There, bending with a lowly bow. 
Tus Prosz (én a gentle murmur), 
“The beef is hoff—the pie’s all gon’, 
Nice cut o° mutton, sir, just on.” 
THs most efficacious way of “rapidly counteracting the awful 
i ot hydrophobia in this country, would be the adcption of the 
ew Zealand law, which enacts that every dog should wear a “ tax- 
collar,” with the owner's name address on it; and that any dog 
seen without such a collar is to be killed by the police. The reason our 
“dog tax,” as it stands, is not more ly enforced, is “a thing no 
fellaw can understand.” ses 
s 


“ Tryine it on” in court angers a judge terribly, unless the person 
who “ trys it on” be an attractive ont and the object “ tried on" 
be an article of ladies’ clot . Last week, during a litigious die- 

ate between a dashing y ly and her dressmaker, anent the 

it of a bodice, a judge beamed with delight after the “trying on” 
process had been gone through. tenderly at the fair one, 
and critically at the garment, he gave quite a table little essay 
on padding, long waists, short waists, bodices cut too short on the 
hips, and skirts being raised by the aid of dress-improvers. Both 
plaintiff and defendant agreed on one point, namely, that his honour 
was a perfect duck ofaman, + » 

s 


A srrancs old fellow, who died lately, wished to be 
remem end about, so he took the peouliar but wise 
caution of lea instructions that 20 lb. of sweets should be given 
to his grandchildren, and 10 lb. distributed among some 
yosneuers on the day of his funeral. The wily old veteran thusly 
handed down a glorious character to posterity. 


s 
Aw used to ga awt walkin’ wee 
The noicetest lad as e’er ye see; 
An’ when there wor nobody boi, 
"Ee used to get a-coortin’ oi. 


'T owd brown mare wor there i’ t’ croft, 
The skoi wor bonny blue aloft ; 

An’ no one but t’ owd sow wor boi 
When this lad got a-coortin’ oi. 


'T leaves wor dro ’ off o’ t’ trees, 
An’ roostelin’ sad loik i’ th’ breeze; 
This lad he fetched a moighty soigh— 
That's how he started coortin’ o1. 


'Ee said nowt moor then for a whoile, 
An’ aw felt hafe i’cloined to smoile, 
An’ hafe i’cloined, as well, to croi: 
That's how we coorted—him an’ oi. 


Prussians have no appreciation of a joke. An Englishman 
recently undertook to manipulate a bantam cock at the end of a 
piece of string through the streets of ae Chapels. It is almost 
needless to say that the freak was the result of a bet. The police cut 
the string of the Briton’s performance sbort and ref: all his 
laughing explanations. They asserted that the cock-a-doodle-doo 
was an emblem of France, and that there must be some deep political 
,| Meaning in the eccentric Englishman's conduct. After Prince Bis- 

marck had been phed to, instructions were given to the officials 
not to enter into a State Prosecution against the son of Albion. 


“I say, Brown, d'you eco that fellow with the big moustache ? 
How he's carrying on your wife!” 
coe he oe to be eo the oxieme mash.” 
say, I wo i ; it’ 
enti joan is uldn’t have that, Brown ; it’ll make young Green 


HIM! 
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Saturday, dune 19, 1886.) 
TOOTSIE ON LAWN-TENNIS. 


Cel epee dare hemelag—weageer eghid apatite <focre pease I 
have no admiration. But who in his senses could ever to 
hammer his toes in a quiet flirtation with one of those daintily- 


booted croqueuses? A part of the game I will give you a hint on. 


Mrs. 8. gets a volley on the nose. 


If you're thirsty, and hanker for something and ice—A bountiful 
beaker of boraged Badminton, You will find in the shade is uncom. 
monly nice.” 


I have quoted the poet before as the Badminton, and on 
that ion gave you an awfully recipe for malin it, which 
I advise you to hunt i numbers and find. 

The Dook, by the way, Badminton very well, and when 
Sends, can dcink iis share of it, as can also Billy and Bob; but the 
former is away somewhere, and I suspect that girl, Lardy Lougsox, 
is not far distant from him; and Bob is sulking and serving me ou 
as he thinks, by sta: away. Pa is going to drop him a line, an 
give my gentleman a bit of his mind. 

The book says when he was a boy he sometimes visited a Captain 
Bailey in the 


's Bench Prison Ree nese ee ee 


silk 
stockings, oad peers: he wore an embroidered crieket Jeol, crow 
mented with silver buttons, while a turned-down collar, like Byron, 
displayed his dark and muscular neck, round 
confined by a splendid cameo. His 


The Boys bump Evelina. 


and a superb watch-chainm.and seals were pendent 


f 
a] 


ightiog Butcher, who had insulted him. 
reeches and ankile-jacks, and his bottle- 


med 
= ee spectators, who, on seeing Ma floored, roar with 
r. 
‘ot but what Ma has spirit; and, in spite of the fearful shook 
of Poor Pa’s hot return, Ma pluchily continued her play, although, I 
must admit, she favoured Poor Pa with her very strong opinion of him, 
in a louder tone than is customary in well-regulated Society—at which 
the neighbours roared again, which made Ma very red and hot, 


Why do we live in such a neighbourhood? The Dook, seeing I 
was upset, suggested an adjournment to Mr. Moustachio Holland’s 
Palace, where we tried Bertram and Roberta’ lemon-squashes, 

That wretched Alexandry and that frightful Boy gins are to 
the fore when tennis is on, and what with that miserable child, 


Evelina, life i a : 
Family! Why = pic ig ts unendurable. We are a pleasant 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


AN BXPLANATION!! 
THE CELEBRATED 
“ALLY SLOPER” PIPE. 


The Eminent begs to tender his apologies to the thousands o 
Englishmen who visited‘ The 8 ios "on Pipe Mondsy, and ‘ne 
went away pipeless. But he really couldn't help it. The rush was 
80 much greater than he anticipated, and after exhausting the stock 
he had in hand, he positively cleared out the manufacturer. ALLY 
also wishes to explain to alt those who have written for pipes, en- 
closing stamps, that they need have no fear about receiving them ; 
but he must crave every indulgence at their hands. The letters by 
vost fill an ordinary sized room, 80 it will bs seen at a glance how 
difficult tt is to dispatch the Pipes as uickly as one sshd imagine. 
piped 
is now 


You must please have patience. A. PER takes the 
of ptr “Callan to the fact that his BRITISH Ul 
on view free ©, ha i J « 
ooubine allo rhe in“ Sloper’s Alley,” opposite ‘ The Sloper 


? “Tus Prrsaiss,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A GRATEFUL MAN. 


A orarerus man is Burglar Sykes, 

And, so, a man of worth— drs 
'Tis sweet to think there’s such a thing 

As gratitude on earth, 
The judge said this :—“ For ten 

You're doomed to servitude.” ce 
Said Mr. Sykes, “I can’t express 

To you my gratitude.” 

u're so thankful,” quoth the j 

make it fos enki neree ene 


“ And lashes twenty on your back,” 
The judge said, “ you'll receive.” 

Said Sykes, “ That I’m a thankful man 
You will, I hope, believe.” 


“Of lashes,” said the judge again 
“We need not be 105 thrifty; ‘ 
So, Sykes, by way of compliment, 
We'll make those twenty, fifty.” 
“Thanks, thanks,” said Sykes ; “I'll bless you for 
i esas favours while I per ao j 
‘ou're very welcome,” sai: judge, 
“To auch as I can give.” 
> 


A LES-SON FOR A GOOD PO-LICE-MAN. 


Oxcz up on a time there liv-ed a good po-lice-man, who was ve-ry 
oe in-deed—eo much so, that it was a won-der how he ev-er came 

be a po-lice-man at all, When he saw a drunk-en man ly-ing in 
the -way he would not push him a-bout, but mere-ly take a-way 
his watch and mo-ney, and leave him to get so-ber. He 
cou-rage-ous like-wise. Oft-en and oft-en he had help-ed 
@-cross @ crowd-ed tho-rough-fare. He was like-wise an ho-no-ra-ry 
mem-ber of a young man's Chris-ti-an so-ci-e-ty, and # se-cre-ta-ry 
of a tee-to-tal so-ci-e-ty, which brought him in five shil-lings a week. 
He was al-so an a-gent for some il-lus-tra-ted pe-ri-o-di-cals, and 
In-di-a rub-ber stamps, and a fire as-su-rance com-pa-ny. 
the ma-na-ger of a bank came to the po-lice sta-tion, and ask-ed the 
in-spec-tor to send some one to guard the strong room of the bank, 
and the in- tor sent the good po-lice-man. That night the trea- 
sures of the k were all sto-len, and the trun-cheon and hel-met 
of the good po-lice-man were found ly-ing on the floor, but he was 
no-where to be found. The Rove poco was ev-i-dent-ly killed, 
80 e-ve-ry-bo-dy said. His wife dis-ap-pear-ed a-bont the same time, 
poor wo-man. Let us hope they are in a bet-ter land. 


A SECOND-CLASS STORY. 

I am a junior clerk in Her Majesty's Civil Service. I live at 
ton-on-Thames, on the South-Western Line, and finances 
compel me to take a second-class “Season.” She resides with her 
rich parents at Putney. I pass Patney Station in coming up to 
town every morning, and, as the train pulls up to the platform, I 
look out of the window with mingled feelings of hope and fear, 
anxious to catch a glimpse of her, should she be patronising the 
10.20, but very nervous less I should be seen travelling second. This 
morning I peered forth as usual, and beheld her, waiting with her 
pape, looking lovelier than ever. Having taken a me 
ediately sought concealment behind the “largest ly,” in 
which I was soon £0 literally “ wrapped up,” that the porter’s cry of 
“No more room first, sir,” fell unheeded on my ears. Suddenly the 
door of the com: ent was opened !—and—can it be?—yes !—it 
is!—my adored Ethel stepped lightly in, followed by an old gentle- 
man, who expressed great annoyance at the crowded state of the 
train. This was a Slowly (like all S.W. trains) we moved off, 
We had passed Clapham Junction, and hope dawned in my breast; 
I even began to read the article before me. I might yet reach 
Waterloo without emerging from my shelter. Two passengers were 
arguing whether it was a shilling or half-crown day at the Palace. 
A sickening dread came over me. What if they should want to 
refer to my paper? But no; shilling man says he'll pe, for both if 

it’s half-a-crown, and I mentally invoke blessings on his head. 

“Vaus‘all! Vaus’all! all tickets ready, please.” Carefully I pro- 
duced my “Season,” and expoeed it from under a corner of my 
friendly paper. And now I expected to hear papa grumble to the 
patient collector at the insufficient first-class accommodation. But 
no, he gave up the tickets without a word, and the inspector made 
no remark. ° ° * ° ° : 

At last we arrived at Waterloo, and so segromicg was the Minis- 
terial Crisis, that when I looked up I found the compartment 
sey Cautiously descending, I saw papa and Ethel several yards 
a - Once upon the platform I felt safe, and, hurrying on, over- 
took them engaging a four-wheeler. Both were delighted to see =~ 
and ore offered me a seat, which I thankfully accepted. “Oh 
Mr ton,” said Ethel, “we came up with such a queer fellow in 
the train; he kept a horrid newspaper before him all the way, and 
although I tried ever so hard I couldn't get » glimpse of his face.” 
“ Ah, yes!" I said; “I saw that fellow one day when the train was 
very full—he always holds his paper in that feshion—but I thought 
he rode second class,” “It was in s second we saw him this morn- 

,” said Ethel, “ for papa never will travel first on short journeys.” 

'y impulse at that moment was to fold the dear girl in my arms, 

but, restraining my emotion, I raid, ‘And do you agree with your 

Lora on this point, Miss Lanedowne?” “ Yes,"she replied; “I 

pa ive much jollicr than going among the gloomy people in the 
s.’ 

I could be quiet no longer, and as No. 1000000 then turned down 
& wood-paved thoroughfare, I told her Ce | the temporary hush 
all the story of my love and ray identity with their mysterious fellow- 
passenger. She forgave me nobly the deception I had practised ; 
papa said he was pleased to find I had contracted economical habits 
a0 early, and concluded by inviting me to dinner that evening. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 


Mr. JAMES FAULDS, 148, Claythorn Street, Glasgow, 


for the best Comic Skit on any picture exhibited in the Royal 
Academy ; the picture selected being No. 631 (Academy Oatalogue), 
“Tas Oxy Son.—Tue Departure,” by Percy R. Craft. Mr. 
Faulds’ drawing wil! be publisted in next week's “Harr Hor may.” 


Be 


&. 


195 
UNOLE BOFFIN’S GUIDE TO THE “COLONIES.” 
t, Mr. Patrick 


Ma. Eprroz, Sir,—That whisky-drenched 
Flannagan O'Flaherty, to whom I was introduced « short ‘while 
back, during an usquebaugh and prawn breakfast, ambuscaded me 
on my Crom- 
well-road to the 
Colonies. 


r PINES4 
a [seca cani 
) a eas! 


I 
a from his 
other weak- 
nesses—that 
Mr. Patrick is 
hardly 
son 


a re 
wiless 


declaration on 
oath would be 
relied on. 

I assure 

: sir, that 
I introduced 
him to pn peg he equatted himself in a kraal and 
informed a mass of the lookers-on that he had been a boon 
companion of Mungo Park; and he dilated largely on the pad 
Ospi- 


enced in and 
tality he had received from the Aiton talon 


‘Among other things, sir, Mr. P. F. O’F. stated that whilo suffering 
from corns during a tramp al the tow-path of Baakens River, 
uve hits tae" mint iligamh Intghat oiiad takin’ pay, theee® tue 

ve him “mos . out . i it was 
f the burnin’ wilderness.” papain 


fa — 


Evelina and Alexandry gammock with the ‘ou, 
sugar-canes. 


meslies,’’ 
“eand- " 


2 eM 


ill-tempered, 
but I felt my posi. 

ion acutely, 
in a moment of Surpasses for tone the celebrated Strauss Band. 
heat, sir, I took 
measures to punish him for his personal abuse, vilification, detrac- 
tion, licel and slander, conducting him into the Queensland 
Section, and pe: him to suck an rs egg 


Phrly an ade atterwerts. al et he — ed the peel 
o sea’ a few words, an begued me 
forward them to Ris widowed masther in-law, Biddy O’Cork. He 
also called loudly for long drinks of arise, tarely years in bottle. 
I trust, sir, I am not harsh in arriving at the deduction that di 
his tem illness Mr, Patrick’s intellect must have got 
To say least, it is peculiar to hank after arnica as a pick-me-up, 
while to send an affectionate dying message to a mother-in-law is—— 
Sits teed ated ereriesses witn acemeemar is tow, Sooagh pecheps, 
80 nfal e: lences with a mother-in-law, tho ps, 
as 8 maglatrate, cnaks tev Hed bryan it. ie Shs, 0 aha 
© community seem sympathetic r. O" y 
™ ij fai in his affliction, but it 
was not until the 
Eminent himself 
bounded into the 
building, and admin- 
istered @ dose of the 
late lamented Baron 
Nicholson’s mixture 
bottle 
that he recovered. 
Within twominu 
of the peerless littéra- 
teur’s advent the 
Hibernian member of 
the Sloper Family 
bloomed — once 


flush and flower of 
‘happiness, and 
danced away into the 
Duvaleries, trilling— 


“If the maidens was 
all throut and 
salmon £0 lively, 

Och! the divil a one 

would ate meat on 
a Friday." 

After dinner, sir, 
we were delighted by 
the Sloper Band in 
the western kiosk, led 
by Atty SLoPER, 
R.A M., himself, We 
next visited the West Indies, where we observed Evelina and 
Alexandry making far too free with the sugar canes. Mr. O'Flaherty 
induced me to taste white rum in this section. It disagreed with me, 
sir. On walking downstairs to the trains I was seized with an attack 
of giddiness, and fell, 


Calamitously Colonially yorrs 


Dorr, 
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[Saturday, June 19, 1866. 


j a ® Abi mt dl me ee | 
: v <7y Ro ea | Vg an 
A a SS Sr i hy a LN | 


Zeal \\ 


~ | ee tes ee ee ee 
. —— = = 


GOING TO THE OVAL IN STYLE. 
nice going down to see the Australians, There was Grace there that day, and A, So 


\e 


A REGULAR SWELL. 
Unole Boffin' 
PER, Esq., M.P., also. Toursamant ob tele neeuve 


it 
THE BASHFUL ONES—A FRAGMENTARY TAL 
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THE LATEST FOLLY—ANKLETS. ly ene asl ae bee — aia Fermé? - 
(Vide Torrre GoopEnoven's “ FasnronaBLE INTELLIGENCR.") it I mistake not, sir, you are in our M (not quite pe ty opm May Fair q bars ‘ | 
Shopk (atfidently). What size do you take, miss? line, it le | — 7 whe don't wore na oat it ain't ake el : 
Mis Promper aattgweatinr The pl my oloser, T suppose! pov be yb tenny rom the profession, ! UNE ERO of wor sakes ental foes eae Erench, may oo as 


They Moses, All fees payable in advan 
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SOME SEASIDE INCIDENTS. 


THE EYE-DEA! 


It's too bad to stare at the poor old bo tha: 
when he had only drop 7 ty 


ped in for a 


jay, 
the next day's’ We 7. Half the week 


Vy , 
ff : = 


1. Don't enter into an altercation with the local youth, or you may get a wet are With some diffienlty she managed to save him, but henceforward 
= star-fish in your face, as above. they were strangers. 

‘ R beaks 4 mewn Masters Bondford iprtiae~] & Novnion t ae amea bathe baits Siard 

: Dos Mand Machen ee i save Wrenuae Gown ——_ Poieetn 6 : conte — 
© ° ~~... THE MANCHESTER Cup. treats them upon zoophytes and crustacea. 9. Our post leaves the maddening tumult of town to eat the lotos by the sad 
&" Betting again, you young scamp. Ill—Ill cut” 5 a get round the P’int, that’s all!” rhe tne Rican, St eal Lapotal Ppa a Pagal piney 

° ° le Man evening waters watch 4 

you off with a shilling!” to plough spirite rushed together ot the touching of the lips. stately shipe om 


SSS SSS 


aii 3 
Uuuinan 
TH 


Policeman. Your Weshup, I caught ‘im 
stealin’ a copy of the “ HaL¥F-HOLIDAY.” 

Magistrate. The charce is dismissed, for 
if I couldn't afford to boy the “ Har- 
Hoxray, ' 1 should steal it. =e - 


AN INCIDENT DURING THE CENSUS IN PARIS. 
(Translated into idiomatic English below stairs.) 


Hannah Maria. Here's a game, ; Missue has put herself down 
thirty, and Master calls hisse! peter Ls aoe 


U>The Menazement “as Fein” bas the pressure oe tee conueavenca 
or" v." have the pleasure to announce, i eee 7 
G8ihe unprecedented heat of the weather, that ‘Mashers’ will be admit hg 

&c., in theie shirt-sleeves, Flannel, upper parts of the house ‘ane “= A PRETTY PLAIN COOK.—Where's the Bobby? 


198 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, June 19, 1886. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A Oatunpan vor ras Wazx Expive Juns 26th. 


ALLY CAMPANE. 


——— 


Tux parents of Miss Louisa Journesnux, the heroine of the Jersey 
boating adventure, who was rescued by a vessel after drifting about 


Tus of the majority against the second reading of the | *¢ seater 
Home Bill was a surprise averyene. aro —s ed FrFRS ana 20th June, 1816.—That questionable monster, the sea-ser- 
oe psibilit of forming a taken to pent was this day observed at Plymouth, Mass, Its extension above 
Cabinet witkak the power of | , Newfound. the surface of the water was supposed to be more than a hundred 
Lind land, have feet. The serpentine animal noticed about the same timo in the 


an appeal to the country, Mr. 
Gladstone will advance his 
own claims to ascertain the 
fe ling of the constituencies 
upon the question of Home 
Rule for Ireland, and, as we 
anticipated, Her Majesty has 
acquiesced in the view of the 
Prime Minister. . 


Norway seas, was of much proportions, with large blue eyes, 
“which looked like a couple of bright pewter plates.” ie 

20th June, 1819.—The first steam vessel which crossed the 
Atlantic, this day arrived at Li . The name of this vessel 
was the S: , of 350 tons. In 1736, one Jonathan Hulls took 
cubs patent Sor a machine ler enzrying vetsels sqquinst wind or 0s; 
orina 3 

20th June, 1883.—The Tennis Court at Versailles was this day 
J dasa a in of the oath taken eee 7 


received a 


Majesty con- 
gratulates 
them on the 
rescue and 


Uxcur Borris os ——- — of Tennis is Peeper ty tangy sd bipsow t is 
men " old, being mentioned by Shakespeare, who must himself have been a 
poe eee cose hentineg : ayer, from ee correctness with which he 

of @ speedy revival of the kind mes- . —s = 


“ We're glad the Dauphin is so pleasant with us. 


sage and 
es ee we thaak yon for. 


i : 

‘um of money for Miss Journeaux. The Eminent is urging Mrs. 

Slo r to try the same game (as he calls i) on, as, he says, they 
¢ make a bit of money out of it. Mrs. Sloper don't see it. 


s 
Ir is hard to call on a man to subscribe for the rope with which 
he i to be hanged. use the Lamy ay eee komen refed 
i panies hav roperty in Salf who o 
Sates A the construction Pe a ship canal to take their business 


world’s trade. The great 

eine; ramside with his f ne 
o nger 
on the pulse of the modern 
world, is an expert who is 
second to none. He is oun 


Fhe June, 1500.—On this bg f Henry VIII. and Queen 


Canal have been ly veri- | sway from is that the provision in the Salford 

: y them. The result is that the provision in e came to the Tower from Greenwich, attended by many 

fied by results, and business men of all classes Bet! es = Corporation Bill, by which the borough funds were to be taxed to | of the nobility. After creating 24 knights, Henry, cossmmpanted by 
the amount of a quarter of a million, in order to make Manchester ® | Katharine, on the 23rd of June, proceeded in ‘state through the 


asa [rae sign that the great Frenchman antici; 
ly. Auxy wishes the good times woul look sharp, and 
trot — towards Shoe Lane, for if they don’t, good times find 
the world mourning for G.O.M. No. 2. 
es 
se 
Sprwzn anv Joss, negro minstrels to the Royal Family, have 
become patel chummy with the Sloper Family lately; they 
almost live at Sloper’s. What Atty likes about Spider and Josh is 
that always wear Court wigs at the race meetings, and always 
look as if they used Pears’soap, The happy beam that pervaded 
the face of Prince Albert Victor, when Spider handed him a copy of 
the “ Hatr-Houipay” at the Derby, quite touched Tootsie who was 
on Lord Bob's drag, and next to the Royal party. 
ee 


streets of London, which were hung, for the occasion with tapestry. 
The inhabitants of Cornhill, as the richest citizens, display rate 


, way was 
young maidens oe in white, bearing palms | white wax 


seaport, has been struck out. This is almost as bad as asking ALLY 
to pay for his own “ unsweetened.” 


Lorp Bos, having been tolerably successful at Ascot last week, 
loosened his purse-strings sufficiently to procure a box at the Opera 
Comique, and escorted Tootsie to witness Our Strate; » with 
which they were much diverted. Tootsie says it is well acted all 
round, and, as she has been “ on the boards,” she ought to know. 
ALLY was once ambitious to go ‘on the boards,” but he fears that, 
ere long, the “ boards" will be on him, i.e, sandwich-boards. 


Ir you want to spend a joll and hs: day, don’t forget Warner's 
“ Velen Harp,” is Haaaee . there is mile superior around London. 
The Hon. Billy was there on Whit Monday, end didn’t he enjoy 
himself at kiss-in-the-ring? Rather! Billy was awfully mashed on 


pleasing in . “There were few women,” says Lord Herbert, 
“who could compete with Queen Katharine, when in her prime.” 


white embroidered satin ; her hair, w' was very beautifal, pes | 
th 


» thus 
i attired as a royal bride, was seated in a litter of white cloth of gold, 
Tas Fourth Annual Demonstration of the United Friend 


Societies, in aid of the funds of the North-West London and Uni- | one girl, and took her round the grounds in the evening, but, as 

versity College eS ee on a they sania across her young man, and there was 4 bit of a row, the | “22 ot'e0 : 

The cheques were presented to the Executives of the Hospitals at | °° did not end up as well as might have been expected. 23nd June, 17'74.—John Day, who — npn a a 
plan by w! could below water, at any depth, an 5 

the Royal Park Hall, Camden Town, on the 1ith instant, and the : aed bet be with the air, for at . ru dont i 


cerem Hava you been to the Mili Tournament at the cultural 
ony made poor Atty's mouth water and fingers itch. £100 | ,,Hi4*® jou bees Meet istoo late, It ise treat that should not 


petra aaa oe oes ee bee ce be missed. The Hon. Bill day. machine was merely a water- box, attached to an old 
er and a few of the Fes: gir s ory by means of screws. A place in Plymouth Sound, Im ion in 

Tus of President Cleveland at Washington recently | Went there the other day, lepth aves been the was towed there; and Day, 
the happiest ciroumst: nee ‘ and all would have been with a a watch, a taper, some biscuits, and a bottle of 

a eaves) Geek ee well if Billy had not in- water, entered the box agi be his tomb. The box was 


passed off under 

the Eminent telegraphed a 

few simple congratulatory 
in pathy 


sisted upon putting on a 
pair of boxing gloves and 
stepping into the arena.... 
Billy has just been able to 
leave his room,—the first 
time since his visit to the 


; Tournament. 

White ous. rere pa Mara tan afterwards—were the sole survivors of the of twenty-five. A 
them e ha) in their Ms. O’Fxanerty reports most horrible charge of cannibalism was subsequently against 

marriage, and is quite willing an old man recently died at. some of the survivors. 
to godt Ballydoff, in Kerry, and eee 
first-born. « « because his son is a procese- 26rd gee 1879-4 —— ast - Lace ives an 
. ever, dead man’s wak account of a plague of locusts near Elisal which forced a 
ave phe) detachment of troops on the march to rateeos thelr steps. They 


was boycotted, and the vari- ,/’ 
ous publicans in the village 7 

strict orders to sell no 

for the purpose. The 

funeral was proclaimed, and 


settled so thickly on the soldiers’ faces, uniforms, and rifles, that the 
major, driven to desperation, ordered them to be fired at for half an 
hour; but this produced no effect, and a retreat was ordered. 


24th June, 1840.—The 400th anniversary of the discovery o! 
ted, various 


it consisted only of a hearse, 
os ae two country ph from Kil- as art # pasting was this day parts of 
8 of conversion wit flyn, and two or three police- rope. In Boswell’s \ Johnson there is @ curious anecdote of a 
them the donning of men. The deceased’s son- friend having married “‘s printer’s devil,” and Johnson err dol 
fall evening dress. So far as in-law wasafraid toattend it. the ee by declaring that the “ woman had a bottom of 


s 

Ma. Daswin, had he been 
alive, would have rejoiced 
at the story just received 
from the other side of the 
Atlantic, to the effect that 
an American savant 
taught in forty-eight lessons 
an ape to play the ecales, on the piano, in major and minor keys, 
with remarkable dexterity. This beast should be boycotted by all 
other pa inasmuch as, being quadrumane, it is able to orm 
duets by itself. This will mean the ruin of musical artists by cheap 
simian labour. For all that, the Eminent is willing to back 
Moses, in any sort of trick, against any ape in Christendom. 


s 
Mr. Atraep Caprpae, the popular drawing-room entertainer and 
thought reader, commenced his. summer mies of “ At Homes,” at 
the teinway Hall, on Thureday afternoon. There will be another 
“At Home” on the afternoon of July 1, and on the evenings of 
Fridays, June 25 and July 9. “Thought readers"’ generall will be 


26th Jone, 1838.—Mr. Raikes, in his journal of this date, 
says :— Lord Willoughby ha’ written to ask me to send hims 
cook from Paris, 1 have ous candidates for the office, and 
among them some who have served in the kitchen of the late M. 


forms of sensational religion ; 
for it cannot do young = 


dessert, the ices, and the confitures. In all, there were ten men 
re; ly employed in producing the Prince’s dinner, which was not 
only exquisite in its kind, but also adapted to his state of health, | 
com g the essence of everything nutritious in the garb most 


aie cla mont once a-day, and ly tasted of every dish, 


zt 
: 
E 


Bill “om nee sad hurch pportunity 
ve never mis church on every ©; 
cinta tenting taal. 


Sloper al 
Thureday. Admiring pose followed them about, and, beers 


26th June, 1881.—A terrible accident thie day befel a it train 
© SUD: 


was so charmed with it he determined to live, so that he could hear | Pleased to hear that A. Siopzn will attend all the “ At Homes,” | ‘The brid rain i 
it again. oe =. at the bi bord of Mr. Alfred Capper, who is constant com- | the ahyan waa 6 y besa port of pd sige reg Bey tu the sats 
* panion of the Eminent’s, will pass a few remarks on the “ Abuse of | took fire and exploded. cers and 195 men were killed 
Ir will not ee “ Haty-Horrway” readers to hear that Atty | ® Inward Application of Unsweetened SPIRITS. by the fall or burnt to death, and fifty seriously injared. 


25th June, 1794.—Charles Barbaroux, a ni French revolu- 
tionist, was this day guillotined. He had previously shattered hi: 


was found in a Ceylon gem for is he not a gem of the very first 
jaw in an mnsnocesatal attemps to commit suicide. 


water, and of the last drop of “ unsweetened?” Seriously speaking, 
Mr. James Hayward, merchant in precious stones, has a stone that 
is a speaking—beg pardon, dumb—likeness of the Eminent. and it is 
now on view in the Ceylon Court at the “ Slocolinderies.” Mr, Hay- 
ward showed this remarkable freak of nature to H.R.H. The Prince 
of Wales, who laughed heartily on recognizing his old friend 
A, Sropzs, F.0.M. *° 


A sHont time ago, a young Englishman, in attem to climb the 
Cornettes de Brise (one of 
the Alps) =“ , broke his 
back, and died almost im- 
mediately. Thies unhappy 
incident was doubtless due 
to circumstances which 

- might have occurred tothe 
most wary, for the locality 
in question cannot be 
ee as Mp a to 
which any special danger 
Sitaahes” Bes before the 
Summer is much further 
advanced we are certain 
to hear of numerous deaths 
and serious injuries result- 
ing from mere fool i- 
ness, or from a disregard 
of those elementary rules 
which every experienced 
mountaineer will be 
the first to impress on 


s 
Tue Eminent visited the Strand Theatre the other day to see the 
Daly Troupe 
of Comedians, We 
and was al- 


laughter at 
their antics; 
in fact, he 
had to get 
one of the at- 
tendants to 
kick him, so 
that he oa 
try to work u 

a tear in bis 
eye, as too 
much laugh- 
ter might 
have been 
hurtfal. Auy 
has seen & 
good many 
actresses, but 
none he ad- 3 _ 
mires more —— 
than Miss Ada 
Rehan. He thinks her superb 5 in fact, he is dead gone on her. 


Tur Fabian Society Conference, on June 9th, 10th, and 11th, dis- 
cussed, at South Place Institute, Finsbury, the important subjects, 


under 
knowledge that a Genoese gally in Leghorne Roads was struck |: 
thunder, rine Doe mae ee paves epee and Oe ears 1 OL! 
of the slaves was melted clear off without hurting his le¢ 
Sir William went on board the vessel, and would have contribute 
towards the release of the slave whom Heaven had thus set free b«: i 
he could not com: it, and so he was ht to his fetters sgain: , 
The old ballad of “The Beggar of Be! Green,” written in th? 
of Elizabeth, records the 1 d of the concealme:: 
this disguise of Henry lontford, son of the redoubtab!: 
Earl of Leicester. He was wounded at Kvesham, fighting by hb: 
father’s side, and was found among the dead by a baron’s daughte’ 
who sold her jewels to marry him, and assumed with him a beggar: 
attire to his life. Their only child, a daughter, was th: 
Pretty ” of the ballad in Peroy,. 


“Ti seel, ‘pusa poly of BedeahG : 
y of Be 
That daylye site begging for om. 
He is the good father of pretty Bessee. b 


the tyro. Mrs, Sloper, when she was there last time, nearly met | the Utilization of Land, the Utilization of Capital, and the Dem “His markes and his tokens are knowen very well, 
_ « similar nt, but happily was saved juet in te nick | cratic Policy. ALLY says, only give him aan and capital, and he pene pried God Boe: bee 
of time, would show the world the best way to utilize them. Yet hee is the father of pretty Bessee.” 


lurday, dune 19, 1886.) 
A MOVING TALE. 


—_—<S 


Movs on, you little loiterer, 
But the words I say, 
You never can get on in life 
By blocking up the way; 
You really must not idle here, 
Your time you're not improving ; 
Come, bustle up, young lazy one, 
Keep moving, boy, keep moving. 


Upon 


to crown your 


With green or 


Come along, m: 
Tite lst 


You've heard what 

I bave said, 
There's but one way 
to win life's 


prize, 
And that's to go 
ahead. 


I like to see your tricks and pranks, 
Not those am I reproving, 

But, understand if you'd succeed 

Keep moving, bo: , keep moving. 


= 


So push on, boy, and take your share 
blows and eke of pence; 
Push forward bravely, manfully, 
Fight but in self defence. 
But go ahead, my little man, 
My words you'll soon be proving; 
You'll never win success in life 


Unless you keep on moving. 


\. 


ANCESTRAL ABODES. 


Mr. Anroneon has come into his erty recently, and having 
bought a house and grounds from a Book a 7 

who has run to seed, he describes it as his 
ancestral domain. He seked half a dozen 
of us down there the other day, and when 
we arrived, half an hour before dinner- 
time, and quite dark, he insisted upon 
walking us round the k of his ances- 
tors. Acting as guide through the three- 
acre shrubbery, he lost himeeif and us, and 
we got back to burnt soup and fish boiled 
toa rag. He said it was all the fault of the 
something Dook, who had not been con- 
tent to leave the grounds as they were in 
Ahronson Senior’s time. N.B.—Ahronson never had a senior; he is 
the Alpha and Omega of his family. 


b, 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advortisoments, as under, will be inserted im this column free of 
charge, provided the Bender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
i not for publication, but of good fatth. 
Address—TOOTSIE, ‘MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” 

‘hun Storanme,” 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 19, tall, fair complexion, considered good- 

looking, and thoroughly domesticated, and baving a small income 

bf her own, wishes to correspond with a young gentleman of moderate 
neans, aged about 21. tall and dark, with a view to matrimony. Address, 

enclosing photo (exchanged and returned)—“ EpiTH,” “ TOOTSTE'’s MATRI- 
MONTAL AGENCY,” ‘ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


‘Siemateeanieleetetiiiee AE tant fot cit lance aaa “SC _ 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 25 years, considered handsome, 
dark complexten, black moustache, height 5f¢. 10in., is desirous of 
imecting with a lovable wife. Money no object, as he has a good business 
> of hisown. Please rend pete Address—“ Harry,” “ TOOTSIE's MaTRI- 
ONIAL AGENcy,” “ The Bloperics,” 99 Bhoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GIRL wishes to meet with a nice, steady, quiet; 

respectable young man. She is not in want of a poor ‘dressed up’ 

plerk, but much prefers a‘True British Workman.” She is of medium 
height, slight, fair hair, gre: 
ot well to do—in fact, she 


YOUNG LADY, 21, with private income, loving disposition, 
fa. educated, domesticated, and good-looking. wishes to correspond 
ith a gentleman, with a view to matrimony. Must be tall, fair, good- 
Doking. and have a comfortable income. Please enclose photo. In 
ictert confidence. Address—C. B , “ TooTsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Bhoe Lane, London, E.C. 


7 OUNG BUSINESS MAN, 24, of good position, with an income 
of £300 a year, tall and well built, dark, considered good-looking, 
usical and affectionate, is anxious to meet a young Jady, with view to 
riage. Photos exchanged in strict confidence, and address—X. L., 
TOOTSIF’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


ondon, E.C, 

© \TARIAN,” a i 
A young gentlewoman, of good family, who will 
M become possessor of a small dowry on her ane will corres- 
- a nd with gentleman of good birth and porition, who must have a certain 
f ‘ome of not less than £300 a year. ust be young and well-bred, or 
_ Mette 7 be noticed “Marian” is moderately good-looking 
dress — “MARIAN,” =‘ TooTsIe’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” ‘The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, Loudon, EC. 


A7ILG SOME GOOD-LOOKING, GENIAL GENTLEMAN, 

with means, correspond with a young lady, 27, of pleasing manners 
Sweet temper? She is not pretty, but bas @ pice, m expression, 
dium height, slim, good figure, and‘a general favourite. ould prefer 
artist or an sector. No fortune of her own; but a loving, sincere dis- 
tic n. Addross, with fult particularsa— Horr,” “ToorTsie's MATRI- 
AL AGENCy,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lave, London, E.O, 


NT, GOOD-LOOKING, CERTIFICATED 

R, age 27. fair, light moustache, medium height, 
y ap nce, with a little money, and of a most affectionate 
imposition. wishes to correspond with a young lady with a view to matri- 
y. The lady must be fairly-well educated, musical, of alovable nature, 

= Dave a small private income, The strictest secrecy will be observed 
fe Photos not approved of will be returned. Address—“ MEDALLIsT, ' 
O 7 ye MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Bloperies,” $9 Shoe Lane, 


. 


%,° NOTE.—Tootsie 
‘e '00 undertakes, charge and 
tthe partie beoreat ail lotions “societies 


unopened, 
to the above advertisements. crciphapocspeny cps, tenga: 
4 do not appear above, will appear as soon as space 


eet 
Ehics, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
| THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


*.° In consequence of the enormous number of letters we 
e 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could : 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of i and interest, and of moderate length, will 
be eure to find a place ultimately in hie Letter Boz, and he 
corres, on all subjects, 


Lzeps Barracks, June 11th, 1886, 
Mosr Potent, Gaave, axp Revered Siorer,—Excuee the great 
liberty I take in writing to such an illustrious personage, so utterly 
ore or @ private i Leal i it quite a any beled you = 

y the means of your mos uable paper I am, in a pecun’ 

sense, a rich man, com: to what Twas t week. It has been 
& rare puzzle to me and my comrades to know the meaning of those 
8 letters, F.0.S., attached to your noble neme. Some said it must 
be Fine Old Soldier, others y Old Storgr; in one man 
ted Fine Old Snout. I hope you will aot gp us on the 
subject, for I don’t wish to hear you scand by vulgar men. 
Some go 80 far as to say those three simple letters mean—— Well, 
I won’t say what; s’mother evening. Well, as I said before, the 
letters puzzled me, so I went to bed on it, and dreamt a dream—I 
might call it a F.0.S, dream. I am greatly interested in all the 
= races, so it’s only natural that I should dream at times of 
them. In my dream I got mixed up with the Lincoln race, F.0.S., 
and the Derby, that I thought I saw in my dream first the Lincoln 
race and then the Derby; and I dreamt that the horse that won the 
Lincoln race was a horse with s peculiar name, commencing with F, 
then the Derby a horse with O; after that another great race, and a 
horse won that with S to its name, When I awoke next day I 
scanned the paper, and found there was only two horses with F for 
the Lincoln ; so I backed Fulmen for all I could find. Imagine my 
delight to find it come off, and to see my dream so far ized ; so 
I determined to go Nap. on Ormonde for the Derby, which, of 
course, you know came off to tho letter. Now, I want to complete 
this qrone dream, so I am going a on Saraband for the St. Leger, 
which I feel confident will come off, and realize the grandest F.O S. 
dream on record, When Saraband has won the St. Leger, I shall 
ke die ticket, or, in other words, purchase my discharge, and open 
a fried fish shop in your neighbourhood; so, should we meet in 
Fleet Street, we will go and have two twos of unsweetened, as I am 
alone in that respect, like you, fond of it. No more than two twos, 
for Iam aConservate. Hoping you hed a glorious week at Ascot, 
and not been welshed by that villain, Iky Moses, with love to 

Tootsie, Alexandry, Bill ins, and others yor noble family, 

T remain, dear ALLy, P iar t ae 
OMY ATKINS, 
A. Troop, 15th Hussars, Lerds, Yorkshire. 
P.S.—I have not heard our band play your waltz yet. 


19 Mitton Roan, Acton, June 11th, 1886. 

Dear Mn. Storpzn,—I had the i of visiting your wonderful 
and magnificent ‘Museum of lics,"" belonging to the Sloper 
family for generations past. I was‘just tall enough so as to be able 
to rest my nose on the ledge of your “Mureum,” and, after con- 
sidering all the pro’s and con’s, snd everything else connected with 
the matter, I have come to the conclusion that it would be a great 
pone boon, especially to small boys, if you either hed the window 
owered or a ledge to stand upon. I must now conclude, hoping 
that both yourself and Mrs. Sloper are in excellent spirits, and with 


best wishes to Tootsie, the boy Alexandry and Blood-stained Billy, 
snd all the rest of the family. I remain, yours very truly, 
LITTLE TALLER. 


A 
A. Siopzr, Esq., F.O.M., &c., ‘“‘ The Sloperies,” Shoe Lane. 


Asarorp, Kent, June 11th, 1886. 
Daan Sioper,—I have eent you an account of the banquet that 
was given to Mr. G. Cooper at Biddenden; and if you can find time 
to read the encloeed yon will find that Kent can boast of an ALLY 
Storzn.—I remain, your obedient eervant, G. E. 0. 
THE BIDDENDEN TITHE SALE. 


BANQUET TO MR. COOPER. 
. . Below this was a pocket of hops, astride which the irrepressible 
corn, sat in the double 


individual known as “ ALLY Storrs,” of Head 
capacity of e parson and a sandwich man. On the placards he carried 
were the words, ‘ Can't live on a thousand a year; wish they would grow 
more hops; I mean to have all 1 can get."—Extract from Newspaper. 


Catver.ry, Lezps, June 12th, 1886. 
My Daar Otp Atty,—I am a love-lorn bachelor, and I have been 
trying to find a wife through the medium of “ Toorsiz’s Marron. 
Acencr;” but none of the ladies to whom I have written have had 
the courtesy even to reply to me. This is strange, ALLY,—passing 
st ! How do you account for it? It is not that I am ugly, nor 
stupid, nor bad-tem , nor “ hard up,” nor a drunkard, nor any- 
thing that is bad. My only sin is that I read your “ Hatr-Hotmar" 
ona Sunday. Then why, oh! why should the girls cut me? I 
sometimes think of taking to drink, or prussio acid ; then I think it 
would be cowardly, so I just hope on, and sew the buttons on my 
shirt (the only one) regularly every morning, avd try to imagine 
that a lady rea'ly has written to me, and that all arrangements are 
made for our wedding. But when I come downstairs snd find there 
is no letter for me, I realize the stern fact that I am still as far off 
getting married as ever; then my heart sinks within me as I eat my 
solitary meal, and dilute my coffee with tears. What am I to do? 
Will no kind-hearted maid or widow pity the sorrows of a poor 
oung man? Oh AL y! if you only knew how I suffer, you would, 
am sure, immediately send me the ‘‘ Award of Merit.” 
Hering this will a bd and inspire the sympathy of some 
tender-hearted n: —Believe me, my dear Y, yours very 
Renewing “A GOOD YOUNG MAN.” 


Snatonen’s Vitta, Esser, Susrey, June 12th, 1886, 

My Dzar Atty Storr, M.P., T.0.E., F.O.M., G.O.M.—Sim,— 
Allow me to take the liberty, and do the honour of writing a 
few lives concerning the “ Sloperian Relics,” which, I am proud to 
say, I visited the other Sunday. Dear ALLY, it quite took my breath 
away to behold such a wonderfal and blood-curdling exhibition, 
especially the Bill Higgins’s instruments of torture, and that dear 
little U.S. bottle belonging to that dear boy Alexandry. I’m glad 
it’s not so big as the Eminent’s. 

I think that everybody in England should go and see the “ Sloper 
Relics.” It would open their eyes as big as tea-cups; don’t you 
think eo? Dear Atty, I should so very much like to see this letter 
in one of your issues of the world-renowned “ Haur-Hoimay,” as I 
think it would impress upon all the ignorant and all the disbelieving 
class of people that the “ Sloperian Relics” are a reality, not fiction. 

And now, dear Atty, accept of my siucerest 8 for yourself, 
avd best love to your beautiful daughter, and all the rest of the 
Sloper family, including Lord Bob. 

I remain, faithfully yours, 
A LOVER OF THE “HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Ween a storm is brewing, who can easy whether it will be all hail, 
mild ale, or heavy wet ? 

Tae man who cultivates his friends often finds it end by their 
hoeing him a lot. One who weeds his friends finds it expensive at 
one shilling per mild havapna. 

Has a Jawyer any right to join a Joint-Stock Company (Limited) ? 
Is not his lie-ability always unlimited ? 

From Eton.—A friend of ours last year joined a Goose Club; but 
he te 80 much in fees and glasses of gin-and-water, that he did not 
find it anser, (Anser—latin for goose. Ha! ha!) 

Waar middle-aged lady, who lets apartments, would not prefer to 
have a partial boarder? 

Tux youth who is three parts drunk can scarcely be eaid to be a 
young man of ae parte. 

Navricau.—When a ship “ mieses stays,” does she lie becalmed 
until they can be found, or go down without ’em ? 


three. 
aimed, and caught both o 


entire soul, leaving me at the mercy of 
because also of thy riches. 
proudly added, “am a minor.” 


not acquainted for two minutes and 
you were an infant in arms t 
an Indian in arms against t 
your false air deceive me. You must leave civilization for the wig- 
wam of the red-skins, and become the squaw of Wanderoga!”” 


‘Waar was to be my fate? Was I to die or be killed? Was I to { 
be led away like a lamb to the scaf-fold? (O, lam-entable fate!) or \ 
Negeetoys ndians-take my life by means of the stake—which 

ap 


but grammatical Wanderoga, “and 
solvent skunk is to be helped out of his mangy existence. 


reego 
chief having thus pi 


circle on the grass and commenced o 
oy marca my punishment, and others for su ding me, but the 
majori' 


me a man of parts. At 
discussion, that I ehould un lergo the ordeal of fire. 


of smoke, and as he has already been hot- 
lettered on the back. Then pu 
author of this work.” 

These 


ago, through a frightful attack of the and 
have been eskull-hunting ever since ae" benefit of my health. 
Go, my men,” he added, “and bring from the other side of the river 
—sticks, and send him to the 


and tied to it with a porten' 

complete Gordian knot; indeed, as it was made of the brightest 

coloured ribbons, I may sa: 

Tren ieroge ae paraffin match with 
mn Wan re 8 a n mai 

Lucifer bhimeelf, 4g 


By Osarram Rayna 
(Commenced in No. 107.) 
—— 


CHAPTER VI. (Continued). 
BSCAPE FROM THE HUT. 


THE SKULL HUNTERS: A TALE OF THE PRAIRIE. 
Muaps, 


a terrific chief, Wanderogs, unfurled his lasso, and hurled it 


us, 
We had ridden juarters of a mile, but the lasso was well 
us, the steed included, in its folds. 


ee 
. chief's . 
He healed fa his 


sabe! 

“It is her!” he 
exclaimed; “but 
stay,”"—and he 
referred tc a beau- 
tiful pocket edition 
of ley Murray 
—“TI mean it is she. 
Donna Isabella, 
light of may eyee, you 
are mine!” 


“Oh me, 
great ‘ohist!” she 
cried. “Why do 


Light of my eyes, you are mine! 


“Because of my love for you,” he ype an me bo | 
e nearest er, 
. Thou art a mine of wealth, pom pa he 


“Great chief,” cried the Donna, “methinks this is strange lan- 
to one who has never seen you before in her life!” 
“Perjured daughter of the — he thundered, “were we 
a nineteen 


years ago, when 
nurse’s henna, ond I was 
Government? No | shall 


“ Never, never!" cried Donna Isabella, with a shriek that resounded 


eaghes the prairie. 
“Ihave said. My men, take this squaw—this squa-lling lady to 
the tents, which, to all in-tents and purposes, are my dominions.” 


His commands were obeyed long before they were spoken. 
“As for this miscreant,” he added, alluding to me, “ who bears the 


(twopenny) stamp of guilt upon his brow, he must be taken to the 
post, thongh not on any account delivered, and his fate shall be 
sealed this very day.” 


Six Indians instantly etarted off to procure sealing-wax for this 


urpose, I felt my heart sink to twenty degrees below zero at th 
earful words. , 4 = 


CHAPTER VII. 
MY LIVE (AND DEATH 18 AT STAKE, 


would 
hing but tender. 
“ Hold we, or let us hold, a council of judgment,” cried the ferocious 
le how this son of an in- 
uashe- | 
woogo whang!” (This was the signal to assemble). The 
all hands, and some attendants having \ 
led all pipes to the assembled warriors, they formed a select 
rations. Some were for 


y moved for a divieion of me into Jittle bits, in order to make 

A , however, it was decided after a hot 
“ Let him be instantly bound,” cried Wanderoga, “in three volumes 
» he must now be 
it to the world that I am the 


literary commands were obeyed literaryly. The stake was 


brought and fixed, and I could not help thinking that it appeared 
very well done. 


“Now, tie him,” said Wanderoga. 

“Ty-rant,” I cried, “ have you no conscience?” 

“Nary bit,” answered the redskin. “I lost it all — = 
ice 


ions.” 
So I was bound, and raised rey or post of—ten feet high, 
tous—a Daven-portentous knot, a 


that it was a very gaudy-’un, Th 

up the pile immediately neath aes 
all the mslice of 
the flames rose and the Indians gave a yell of 


triumph, and appropriately ehouted one of the songs of Burne. 


“They formed a select circle. 


That I should either die or live I felt assured, but I thought I had 
better become unconscious for a little while, and thus remove the 
these : 


of a cap pti pase when I came to write a 
ventures, But the fearful heat! oh, my stars! 


(To be continued next week.) 


(Saturday, June 19, 1886 
A. SLOPER EVERYWHERE — STANLEY NOWHERE, 
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1. This is BLOPER 
peared alone in cone a Sd 
alte elory om the treck- 4. Here, again, we ha‘ 


Binet for Bete ae pertently stirred up in ALLY’s 


HOW IT WAS SLOPER’S LETTERS (BRIMFUL OF INFORMATION) NEVER ARRIVED AT “ THE SLOPERIES.” 


NOT SO FISHY 
Grrendoline hooked a fish and also a lord at the Fish 


‘ournament recent] ickenham ; 80 
he certainly took first rine, 


‘ 


alt 
Then through a third offi- B hen the fin: ted 
. cual, suseing a title Beene ° in theP simaszer-Gen 


Postmaster-General, oy oer 
disagreed with bim. | 


A TOPPER !—Poor Aunt dreadfully shocked. 
et Croncfally Shocked. 


bo 


RW 


ey 
| ohiea: - NEW Le ay ee 
Why, what can you we Deen Going to your A 8 Alice 
. Miss *, be 
HOOP-LA, ALLY, HOOPLA! wikis Aifoe Oh, ive onfy re oftfong haf, and Ere tone 0 es Fs 


Dauzteu, at “ The Sloperies," 99 Bhoe Lane, B.C.—Saturday, June 19, 1686, 


a Qe 


Scerz—" Star and Garter,” Richmond. 
DUCKS AND GREEN PEAS (Very green, indeed, Tootsie says !). 
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» 
6. One of them shook it. We will leave SLOPER in his cordial grasp 
pred rede pelo aia till next week. t 
ee eee ee — 
well 
"4 
Tt al 
aM wll 
jell 
.o @ 
bs 
| 
SEASONABLE. | 
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